^Mucbadoe 

you fhould notbe comoyncd , I charge youon your foulest© 
Vttcr it. 

pati&o Know you any, Hero? 

Hero None my lord. 

Frier Know you any,Counte? 

Leonato I dare make his anfwer, None. 

Clan. O what men dare do! what men may do! what men 
daily do, not knowing what they do! 

r Sene. Howe nowe! intericaions ? why then, tome be of 

laU fSrstand a tL C e bv Frier, father bv yourlcaue, 

Will you with free and vn con drained foulc 

Giue'me this maide your daughter? 

Leonata Asfreely fonneasGoddidgiuehcrmee. 

Claudio And what haue I to giue you backe whole woorth 
May counterpoife this ricli and pretious gift? 
prmcn Nothing, vnlefTc you render hcragaine. 

Claudio Sweete Prince, you learrie me noble thankfulnes; 
There Leonato,take her backe againe, 

Giue not this rotten orenge to your friend, 

Shee’s but the figne and femblance of her honor: 

Behold how' like a maidefhe bluflies heerc! 

O what authority and (hew of truth 
Can cunning finne couer it folfe vuithall! 

Comes not that blood, as modefl euidencc, 

To witnetle fimple Vertue? would vounotfwcare 
AH you that tee her, that the were a maide, 

By thefe exterior ihewes? But the is none: 

She knowes the heateofa luxurious bed: 

Her blufh is guiltindTc.notmodcdie 
Leonato Whatdovou meane.my lord? 

Claudio No Wo be married,. : 

Not to knit my foulc to an approoued wanton. 

Leonato Deere my lord, if you in your owne proofe, 
Haue vanquifht the refidance of her youth, 

And made defeat : ofhervirginitie. 

Claudio Iknow whatyouwouldfav : ifIhauckuowneh £r * 
' You 


about Nothing. 

You will fay, foe did imbrace me as a husband, 

And fo extenuate the forehand ftnne : No Leonato, 

1 ncuer tempted her with word too large. 

But as a brother to his filler, fhewed 
Bafhfull finccrttie,and comeheloue. 

Hero And feemde I cuer otherwife to you? 

Claudio O ut on thee feeming,! wil write againfl it. 
You feeme to me as Diane in her O ; be, 

As chaflc as is the budde ere it be blowne: 

But vou are more intern perate in your blood. 

Than Venus, or thole pampred animalls. 

That rage in 
Hero Is n _ 

Lecnato Sweete prince, why fpeakenotyou? 

'Trine e What thould I fpeake? 

I (land difhonourd that haue gone about, 

T o lincke my dcare friend to a common dale, 

Leonato Are thefe things fpoken,or do I but dreame? 
Baflard Sir, they are fpoken,and thefe things are true, 
'Betted, T his lookes not like a nuptiall. 

Hero TruCjOGod! 

Claud, Leonato, (land I here? 

Js this the prince?is this the princes brother? 

Is tliis face Heroesrare our eies our owne? 

Leonato A H this is fo,but what of this my Lord? 
Claud, Let me but moue one quedion to your daugl 
And by that fatherly and kindly power. 

That you haue in her, bid her antwer truly. 

Leonato I charge thee do to, as thou art my child, 

Hero OGoddefendmehowamlbefet, 

What kind ofcatechifing call you this? 

Claud, To make you anfwer truly to your name* 

Hero Is it not Hero, who can blotthat name 
With any iufl reproch? 

Claud, Mary that can Hero, 

Hero it felfe can blot out Heroes vertue. 

V. hat man was he talkt with you yeflernight, 

Out at your window betwixt tw due and one l 


fcnmaliiie* 

IV Lord well that he doth fpeake fo wide? 


